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was himself only in the vicinity, disguised as a rabbit-
catcher (con achaque de andar a caca de conejos) on
the dunes near by, noting, as became a good general,
the condition of the fortifications of Ostende. It was
his intention to move forward at the earliest oppor-
tunity, for the possession of that city was important
for the great adventure of landing an army in England.
Parma was under no illusion as to the task before
him. It might be, as the Spanish and Vatican hotheads
urged incessantly, easy to land an army. What then?
He told Philip in plain words he would have to fight
"battle after battle." He knew, too, the treacherous
character of those seas and the great need of a good
harbour at each end. Parma, indeed, must have been in
no great spirits these days, for they were days to try the
soul of a competent commander. There is a curious
letter from the Duke to Philip in the beginning of this
momentous year. Parma had been told to expect the
Armada in September, 1587. It did not come. Parma,
by some queer turn of negligence, was left uninformed
of the postponement. A letter came from Philip.
That masterpiece of leaden-footed incompetence sug-
gested that Parma might have landed in England with-
out waiting for a fleet. Parma for once in his life loses
his patience, but not his temper* He speaks strongly
but justly and with all respect. He explains to the re-
cluse of Madrid that the vessels built at Antwerp are
scows, Sat-bottorned transports, and need fine weather.
He points out that he had been ordered to wait for
Santa Cruz. He goes on: "Let your Majesty give me
an absolute command and I will execute it. To write
to me as if I should have acted in contradiction to your
instructions is naturally distressing to me. Do me the
signal kindness to tell me what to do, and no difficulty
shall stop me, though you bid me cross alone in a